
Im

. s" ' -.

The atory today 1 of the moat --

mans of the nattM
of Mem In Its trn
gr-a- nd imoif the hills of
which Mr. Hm TUlted sad
In the course, of hla "In tne
Path of .vn the fhe It trated hU title to It at
It waa by-tw-

There "the n of ahnae
upon at the" """ S
moat brilliant Ir. ""J- - "two armies of mare than
60,000 men each In leas than taree
months,

Not. 18.
K0T. Mw

Nor. 3D,

ft or.
Dee. 1,

Dee. X.

Doa. 4.

Die..

...

DATES AND M.

WS. Napoleon kfl "?-- ,
1805. Ullllt) bUZM nouBini

IMS. Celrtiritioc of the fin annrn-mr- y

tb coronation.
MOB. The ImtUe of Aajtamts.
WIS. Meetinr of nFarer ii
IKS. The peace of rioaUilf.

great battle field
the closer 7 come

them the smaller they
and the sun of for

are known
Western They spell
the world round.

with
Is the more

obscure It becomes. It Is not even a dot
on the official railway W ?f "trla.

At Brunn. in &"
d and "My

and where a army
made Its to the open ng

'Si thS
anaabout the are dumb

fifteen miles way.
And even the 3,500 of the

itself have to think twice before
can call to mind the name by which

their little town is on the
pages or nistory. " "

who ?Peak the Czech o,
tongue, ana mcy to." " ".,kova. Thus the shining name

which Is dimmer at Vienna than
It is at San vanishes quite at

not
"K "U ?"
the limits of the town. Two
rode out of the village one wmr

to wrestle with a third
in front of But they

did not fight in the town or for the town.
It better suited however, to

his victory y naming J2S
tor In which, th

Quarters
aeieatea

and towrite his In the
very room iroin wnu-u- , d ...

forth in the snow of a winter s night.
Ytalflnir the TrD.
not only named the battle to

nis lancy. uu. "cpleaze K.r.T--
battle ground and even the day.
He had been away from Paris hardly

.ik r.sV. when he first
In

those eight weeks he had an
army of 80.000 on the Dannbe

Ital of. the iWns a
shot. ana.tnaa irmreacu . . -,- .
me t army of S3.000

and which was by
the TrancU of Austria and the

the capital
which lies at the foot of a casUed hill

of the loudly for
peace to "my urouicr, ". v

V, and "my brother, the heir
of Peter the Great, who were at the

some fifty miles north and near the Rus
sian ironuer. ma jtt""", " ""-- "
ly were for a craven

of and fear and
only served to the imperial al-

lies to give him battle, then and there,
the very thing he was seeking.

For, above all. he did not wish to
. ., .,..., nv farther. He WSS

already 1.000 miles from home, with 85.000

Russians ana jiwinara uuu. .

fO.000 behind him, and w'tn
1&0.UW OTlssia.ii3 " ,fc..a .
and ready to Join the alliance against
him. He musi nave a. wuuc . -

When he saw the welcome signs that
. .n &.. " llavand, nn FTlin- -

In theirels, were
conceit that they nan caugm. aim ii

plight and saw them
to smite him, he out on the road
to Olmutz for the purpose of getting he
lay of the land between him and the
enemy. Pausing at a point a dozen miles
to the east oi urunn, ne biuuicu .....
scene in bhcih-- c ,ut . u.....

In his
was ngnung men mo uamc u. vua.s. .
for the field of that great combat was
BDreau uciuic ii. - j ...--- -

zon he saw the Little
rising to form the iron-ti- er

forty miles away; but his
eye on the rolling plains ana
gentle hills, little dales and brooks, ponds
and marshes lying in front of the village
of

The allies would come down the road
11 ..... wl.U.1 Lis rtBr MltTlVlta ff.11

back before their advance and steadily
drew tnem on io ine oaiuc nnjuuu. wwc.c
his forces would be more than half con-
cealed as they behind a range

and the allies would aim to get
arouna rim on me nsn. ui wum, .

their effort to cut his lines to Vienna
j ... and filar th?mflfl VS be

tween him and those cities. Once they
were behind him they could hope to ef-

fect a with the army of 80,000

which was moving toward
Vienna from Italy: they would
the capital and with an

force destroy the legions of

however, relied on their
after the fashion of his foes to

do the right thing In the wrong way. He
knew they would flinch from staking

on a single move and would
not have the courage to throw

upon his right wing in a solid
body. In their anxiety to make success
certain they would make It. - ..1 Tfl fr tf t,fr n,mv
against his right, while they sent an
other part against iub icii.

he took note of the fact that
their would have to
be made across a brook and between a
high hill and some ponds, natural

that would aid him to retard
and them. And while they
were sinning: m. uia tww ....,. .".
hold the main body of his forces in his
hand, ready to hurl It like a
at their center and thus break "their army
In two. It would bo the old story re- -
Aaataul an nftan ,, tna fffflrla nf NaDOl- -
eon's His foes would divide
to attack him while he united to auac

After he had finished the battle
In his fancy, as he sat in his saddle on
the he turned to his waiting
and staff. "Make a careful
note of all these he
T fa ha-- a vn --irtll fl-- ht tlafriT-- fXTfl

months are over." His only mistake waa
that the enemy aia not wait two monuis
but only two weeks to meet him. on the
ground he had chosen.

Iorlng the Prey.
The chief of the

allied armies the
tUlUl'UUu V. o nft.L.u3 LUlll..w 1U UClCl- l-

lve measures until, by making a wide
9a4 na AfWaaa & it 4 ! 4 auvhwu wvACk auiumu ai.uj a.i uia
south had come to Join them. But

Francis waa to recover
nis lost cap-i- na dominions, ana me

Crar was
r1tVt aa m r.arf. .t.nnka wvuvsb w ac t umib.T; cu OIOU

wsfa the young noble who

f!l,-.JWU:IMW,r,- -

THE WMfflJtlI HERALDMAGAZINE MAGAZINE
SECTfON

SECTION
WASHINaTONrDG. SUNDAY, MAY :10t 191

IN THE PATH OF NAPOLEON
Napoleon'a rfctorlee,

Ansterllts,
M3J3

Journey
Napoleon." Imperialitniw, defended

Aostertltaj-rrtier-
challenged Emperora.

AnaterUta"
Napoleon

campaign.
destroyed

tHE SUN OFAUSTERLTK

VTBfIB-O- H

SOME
appear.

".S1?!

Austerlltx AusterUU.
example, .toerery schoolboy

Hemisphere.
success J??L" YdMuE
Eearer

synonymous
Austerlltz approached.,

SS2-S55-
?S. roVlriTtale:

Prisons." Napoleon
headquarters

KSTTSnwS volubility
surrounding attractions

neighboring excursions con-

cerning Austerlltx,
InhaWtanU

thly
celebrated

"i?.jr,"-Slav- s

Aus-

terlltz. Francisco,
thNorotly0flabAu0sTerllt2 Austerlltx,

Z?,Jt efl?Awi'hin
Emperors

Em-
pire? Austerlltx.

Napoleon,
emphasize thevlUag.

""":"-.,r- "

Napoleon

"".KV.H'Tf Auiteriltx.
destroyed

Austrian
Hapsbuiw .ylUiout

anolber Anstrlana
Russians accompairled
Emperor

Arrived!? Briinn, Moravian

Revolution clamored

Intended, mistaken
confession weakness

embolden

Austrians

sufficiently nattered

desierate preparing
galloped

strategic imagination Napoleon

Carpathian Moun-

tains Hungarian
practiced

lingered

Austerlitz.

crouched

properly

Junction
Austrians. recapture

Austrian over-
whelming

Napoleon, at-
tempting,

everything
them-

selves
impossible

Moreover,
principal movement

con-
ditions

embarrass

thunderbolt

victories.

fighting

highroad,
watching

heights," commanded.

military commanders
prudently counseled

Em-
peror Impatient

ld burning

surrounded

A

THE BATTLE OF THE; THREE EMPERORS

Years His
DoWnfall MORGAN

aaTPaaaaK SiB PKaaaLlaaaLa-'-- 'MJiaaMaaBa'al'iEaVaHlniaWaaiaDafiaVaKaalaal

nSannBBBmaCSBBBBBBlBBBaVBBHrnHBlBiaSnBBnnf nfaaaaliaaLJBBBBVBlBBBBTmmm

Kaaaaaaaavlnn.........BllnnM.H..l.................H.

ZjiNTfES JSEFQR77JG TO JVAPOZEON' IN 27? HOUX OF (fy Gepaixf)

JtQ JjTRaf-- i1 ammmtf9aBRKH' 'Cl wli

alr WM rKCNCH Vaaaaaaa...aBi.lB.ll..HiV9lnn...lmnn

Tits Bams
him.x Many- - were certain that Napoleon
had wltH him no more than 40,000 men.

TheSfaonarchs, therefore, taking mat-
ters is their own untrained hands,

to move at once. Soon the al-

lies came upon French outposts along the
Brunn road, but these fled before them
and left the way open to Austerlltx.
where the two Emperors found pleas-
ant chateau for their headquarters. As
the French retreated, the moreover
spirits among the Russians grew fear-
ful that the enemy would continue to re-
fuse battle and finally make good his
escape.
,Nevertbelss.tie-all!e- s went on with,

their preparations for" cutting oft the
French the next day. and at midnight
council an Austrian general stood up and
confidently shouted out the plan of bat-
tle while old Gen. Kutusof. the Russian
commander, forgot in sound sleep his
disgust with .the campaign that had been
forced upon nlm, punctuating with his
deep snores the loudly delivered orders
of the Austrian.

For Finish Fight.
Napoleon had been riding over the

field all day and watching the position
of the allies. From the hills behlnd
which he bad posted most of his 73,000

men he looked across plain to the en-
campment of the enemy two miles 'in
front of Austerlltz on the banks of
little river that flows to the west of the
town.

Out of the plain between the two armies
rose the big, steep hill of Pratzen. which
any general in Europe except Napoleon
would have seized upon as an admirable
position to defend. But he had come to
Moravia to destroy an army, not to hold

hlU.
He left the hill, therefore, without

man on in order that the allies might
not beTHverted from their nicely laid
plans. He could have delivered "only
an ordinary battle." from the hlghts of
Pratzen, he Informed those marshals who
were surprised to see him neglect the
tempting opportunity the hill offered him
for the posting of troops and artillery.

An "ordinary battle" would necessarily
have meant another battle afterward,
and to Napoleon war was not series
of sparring matches. On the contrary,
he went into every battle with the pur-
pose of fighting to finish, and he meant
now to end the war with one staggering
blow over the heart of his foe. "What-
ever they may say, believe me." so ran

maxim to which he remained faithful,
"a man flghti with cannon as with his
fists."

Even while he gazed at the plain, he
saw the left wing of the allied army
pushing all the time toward the southerly
foot of the hill, and he remarked lb
tone of quiet rejoicing: "Before tomor-
row night that army will be mine." It
was beginning the operation which would
expose its heart to his blow.

'When he sat down to eat his dinner In
the warmth of the bivouac fire, he called
his corps of commanders about him and
gave them detailed schedule of their
movements the next morning. He had
already sent off courier to Talleyrand
at Vienna, requesting the minister to dis-
patch word to Paris that he was biv-
ouacking in the midst of his grenadiers
and writing on his knee, but he abjured
him not to speak of the impending en-
gagement, "for that would disquiet my
wife too much."

So clearly did he foresee the character
of the battle, he took his entire army Into
his confidence and In his proclamation,
which was read at the head of every bat-
talion, he made this extraordinary an-
nouncement: "We occupy formidable
position, and while the Russians and
Austrians are marching to turn my right
wing, their flank will He open to us."

This cotnradlc frankness was followed
In the proclamation by remarkable
pledge. Most commanders, when seeking
to Inspire their men, promise to share
their perils. Napoleon adopted the other
course and appealed to his soldiers to be
his shield, his protectors from danger.
This bulletin is documentary evidence
of the affection and loyalty In which the
grand army held Its commander-in-chie- f:

"Soldiers, I. myself, will direct all your
battalions. If with your accustomed
bravery you carry disorder and confu-
sion Into the enemy's ranks shall hold
myself distant from the Are. But should
victory for moment seem doubtful, you
shall see your Emperor expose himself
to the foremost strokes."

A Bony Night.
A very dark night fell upon the field.

Through the hazy mist 'Napoleon saw
the enemy's lights gleaming dimly: but
he had the French fires put out In order
that his position might not be disclosed.
His bivouac had been set up on hill
not far from the highroad, between
Brunn and Austerlltx' and five miles from
the headquarters of the allies. That

habitation was only miserable
hut made of straw"and the limbs of trees,
with hole In the roof, to let the smoke
ascend from the fire It was cold first
of December.
-- After brief sleep in the evening, the
Emperor rose to take one more view of
his own lines and those of his foe. "As
he walked past his silent army, one of
his escoris iisniea way-wji- n torcn.
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on the Men Behind the Guns
In war men are nothing; one man is everything. (A note

in 1808:)

The sentries seeing his face in the flick-
ering glare raised a cry of "Vive lEm-pereu- r"

which ran' through thecamp and
roused the sleeping soldiers from their
dreams of la Belle France. As they
struggled to their feet and --shook them-
selves awake, they pulled the straw
from their beds on the frozen ground
and lighting It. tens of thousands of
torches soon were flaring In the inky
blackness of the night, while the thun-
derous Theers of the grand array rolled
among the hills.

A Torchlight Parade.
The sudden burst.of flame and shouting

roused the Russians and Austrians and
some or their chiefs were alarmed anew
lest the demonstration were a, ruse to
cover the retreat of the French. But the
army was really celebrating Napoleons
coronation. Some one had passed the
word that It was the night before the
anniversary: the empire was one year
old and its defenders, while they pranced
about the Emperor, Joined in a. Joyous
celebration of Its first birthday.

In their Jubilation, they forgot their
hunger, for nothing but bread had been
Issued in forty-eig- ht hours, one huge loaf
for every eight men. Napoleon, seeing
potatoes roasting In a fire, stooped over
and picked one of them out. As he ate
It he asked a grenadier between bites.
"How do you like these pigeons?"
"Humph." the man replied, "they are
better than nothing, but too much like
Lenten food." "Well, old man." the. Em-
peror promised, "help me to dislodge
those rascals over there and we will have
a Mardl Gras at Vienna."

A grenadier came up and said. fire,
thou hast no need to expose thyself. I
promise thee in the name of the grena-
diers that thou Shalt have to fight but
with thine eyes and that we will bring
thee tomorrow the flags and the guns of
the Russians to .celebrate the anniversary
of thy crowning." As Napoleon.returned
to his hut on the hill, he exclaimed,
This is the finest night of my life."
While he was in bis second .sleep. Gen.

Savary entered the bivouac at 1- - o'clock
and shook him by the shoulder. The
Russians were advancing still further
toward the right wing of the .French.
Napoleon waa quickly on the white back
of Marengo and galloping through the
night. Having satisfied himself that
there was no danger of an attack before
daylight, he returned to his bivouac
where Constant, his valet, again wrapped
him up on his straw bed, while his suite
drew their cloaks about them and 'flung:
themselves on the ground by' the Are

of the hut
At 4 o'clock he was awake again and

calling for a drink of punch. Constant
says he would have given the whole Aus-
trian empire for another hour of sleep.
out ne rose uwiuixhcu 1110 jjuuv". ,
which he dressed the Emperor, putting

a K.I.. 4t.a a.willa.. ..aa.. ....a vu.a(111 IUU1 ....-- J .aa..UMl7 K. U , V . ,a.b.
The day ofvAusterlitx had .'broken cold

and gloomy, with the two .armies lost-I-

a thick fog. The grand "army received
Its rations of soup and brandy, and the
tumult of tens, of thousands of troops of
xnree empires, wim uicir uuiko a.,,
wagons and artillery, soon, filled the air

frosted white earth'witljoufseelng where
they. were going.

when, however, the marshals had gath-
ered behind Napoleon, a, flush 'spread
over the Carpathian . horizon and . soon
4t.a a,,-- . "tit .- - nf Austerlltz" hnnt
upon 'them from the blue' sky. As he
tooa on we diuh oi mo iu..

of his suite And 'alone, he eagerly
watched 'the, Russians emerging, iromai

bank of fog and disappearing in another
as they descended into a deep hollow be-
yond the farther slopes of Pratzen. They
were so near him that without lifting his
field glass' he could distinguish the cav-
alry from the infantry.

His forecast of the battle was being
verified, and to some passing regiments
he exultantly shouted In his rich, full
tones, which sent a thrill through the
ranks: 'Soldiers, we must finish this
campaign with a thunderclap, that shall
confound the pride of our enemies!" The
response was a lusty roar of "Vive
l'Empereur!" as the men lifted their hats
on their bayonets.

Just then two men riding in front of
a party of horsemen galloped along the
road toward the village of Pratzen, near
the foot of the big bill, one In a black
uniform with a white plume and a chest
nut horse, the other In a white uniform
on a black horse. They were the allied
Emperors, who had descended upon the
field from their hill of observation close
to the town of Austerlltz to see for
themselves the cause of a great confusion
among their troops. The presence of
th-- Ii majesties and the commands they
gave stirred a tardy movement to occupy
ine sun oare neignts or .rraizen.

Waiting to Spring the Trap.
As Napoleon saw the Russians climbing

the hill, he turned in his saddle and.
breaking a long silence, quietly Inquired.
"Marshal Soult. how much time will you
require to reach the heights of Pratzen?"
"Less than twenty minutes. Sire," Soult
replied. "My troops are ready, at the
bottom of the valley and .covered with
fog and the bivouac smoke, so that theenemy cannot see them.'.'

After a moment's calculation. Napo-
leon said. "In that case, let us wait a
quarter of an hour more." The longer
he permitted the allies to go on with the
movements that were weakening their
center, the more he would profit by their
mistake. They "were embarked In a fam
ily operation ana it was not lor mm to
show them their error too soon.

Already he heard the echoes of heavy
musketry firing from the direction of his
threatened right wing, where Marshal
Davoust was struggling by a brook to
check the advance of S0,000 Russians and
Austrians. Meanwhile the line of the
allied center grew thinner and thinner
and gaps and begun to appear in it here
and there, for other thousands bad been
detached to assail the French left along
the Brunn road.

It was not far from 9 o'clock when
Napoleon decided that the time had come
when he must let the allies see their mis-
take. ' He had drawn off the glove from
bis white, feminine right hand, and now
waving. It. toward Pratzen, he gave the
order to storm the helghta Soult's

battalions burst out of the valle-

y.-.at' the western foot, of the hill and
racing up the steep slope in overwhelm-
ing numbers, spread panic among the
Russian defenders, who had only Just
tolled up the opposite side. The Czar's
green' lines were quickly steadied by

but Soult .had twenty more
battalions at his heel!, and it was' not
long- until the Russians were tumbled
down the hill in a demoralized mob,
abandoning their cannon where they
were stalled In the mud of the thawing

The French.were masters of the heights
of Pratzen. the Gibraltar of the field.
Napoleon himself now moved nearer th
xHjgarnl-he- d' center of the enemy, and
as he passed Soult he leaned over and.
stretching out his .arm to embrace him.
exclaimed. "My dear marshal, you are

Th- - flrlnr linn of the allies was flung
out seven miles in length when, not far
from noon. Napoleon began to make a
deadly lunge at tho enemy's weakened
heart, the denuded center. The shock
of the contest fell upon a picturesque inue
village along the line of the railroad that
now crosses the battlefield on Its way
from Brunn toward Hungary. There
Prince Murat and Marshal Bernadotte
faced the Grand Duke Constantino of
Russia, and there the flower of the mar-
tial youth of three empires fought.

The Imperial Guard of France, the
Noble Guard of Russia, and the Cheva-
lier Guards of Austria rolled back and
forth over the Held In the murderous
fury of a hand-to-ha- combat, a French
guardsman, shrieking as he savagely ran
his saber through a young Russian
guardsman. "We will give the ladles of
St. Petersburg something to cry for.
After horrible sacrifices, the remnant of
the Noble and the Chevalier Guards fled
before the Gallic fury, and Murat raced
up to the very gate of Austerlltz.-

As the Grand Duke Constantlne took
flight from the lost field a Mameluke
pursued him so hotly that the grand
duke had to turn to beat him off. Only
when a shot from Constantlne had felled
the horse of his pursuer, could he make
good his escape

In the. front rank- - of the retreating
soldiers, two men spurred their horses
over a ditch, one wearing a white feath-
er, the other a white uniform. They
were the defeated Emperors. The Czar,
who a few hours before was rosy with
youth and confidence, now was pale,
hollow-cheeke- and sunken-eye- d: but
Francis, who had been beaten so often
bv Napoleon, better concealed his agony.

"The fatal blow had been delivered and
had left an ugly gap three miles wide be-

tween thp risht and left wings of the
allies. The army of the two Emperors
was hopelessly cut In two.

Napoleon, seated on "Marengo." beside
a little white chapel that stllProoks out
upon the battle ground from a fir crowned
height, was viewing the havoc he had
wrlught when Gen. Rapp dashed up,
dripping with blood, a Russian prince as
his prisoner and his esccrt bearing aloft
many captured flags. The Mameluke,
baffled of his grand ducal prey, came at
the same time to explain his failure to
catch Constantlne and bring his head to
the Emperor, while a wounded chasseur
bearing a Russian standard presented
hlmolr una nroudlv stood attention for
a moment before falling dead at Napo-
leon's feet. The Emperor ordered Ger-
ard, the celebrated artist, to he certain
to include the chasseur and the Mameluke
as well as Rapp in his famous picture of
that moment of triumph.

"Fire on the leer
Meanwhile Soult had whirled to the aid

of Davout. who was holding back the
allies In their struggle to get around the
French right and Vandamme had come
In behind them. The roar of the artillery
now shook the hills and great wreaths
of smoke curled about them. The streets
of the little villages which had been
taken and retaken in the desperate fight-
ing were choked with the dead and
wounded, whose bodies had become a
barricade against the advance of the al- -

Turnlng to flee from Davout and Soult
a. a, aft a. tT t A aa Alt.in front 01 mem, we nuaauuiB a..., amo-iri-

fnund Vandamme In their rear.
with the guns of Pratzen blazing at
them on one side and ponds and marshes
hemming, them In on the other. They
were caught In a cage and could only
hurl themselves against its Iron bars.
Batteries were abandoned in a wild flight,
and while some Russians did succeed In
cutting their way through to Austerlltz.
many thousands fled across the frozen
rvonrt. Thev tried to drag weir-artiller- y

after them, but the ice gave way .under
Its.weight, ana tney leu everyrning oe-

A a V thmelveS.
' "Fire upon those masses." Napoleon
commanded as he saw the Russians makr.
lng good their escape: "they must, be
drowned. Fire upon the Ices" But the
balls from the artillery on the side of
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Pratzen rolled harmlessly upon the!
frozen surface until some light howitzers j

were elevated and opened an almost per-
pendicular fire. The Ice cracked under)
this assault and perhaps 2.0M of the Rus-
sians disappeared beneath It. I

As they went down they ceased to bet
enemies in arms and became friends in
need. With the quick reaction charac- -
teristlc of warfare, the French turned
rescuers. Marbot winning special praise
from Napoleon by swimming out to a
floe on which a Russian officer was
floating.

A MK.t of Victory.
Night fell like a drop curtain on the

theater of the battle. A gentle snow was
covering with its mantle the uncounted
slain on the field of Austerlltz when Na-- ,
poleon made his way among the dead on
his usual visit to the wounded In the
wretched hospitals. He had lost prob-- 1

ably 10.000 killed and wounded and the
ill in Tj Jeune. an aid de camp.

while crossing the field five days after
the battle, came unon fourteen Russians,
who, wounaed and left on the ground
where they fell, had dragged themselves
together to keep warm, and two were
still alive.

The grand army bivouacked In the
camp from which they had driven the
allies, and Napoleon congratulated his
troops In a proclamation. "Soldiers. I
am satisfied with you." was praise
enough for them, coming as It did from
their Emperor, who promised to lead
them back to France, where "it will suf-
fice you to say 'I was at Austerlltz' for
the people to answer There stands a
brave man!' " But many marches ana
battles lay between them and their
homestl and thousands among that Jubi-
lant host were yet to find graves In alien
earth.

By an Imperial decree the Emperor
adopted all the children of the men killed
at Austerlltz, and conferred upon them
the proud privilege of coupling with their
own the name of Napoleon, which, ten
years before, he himself had detested as
too foreign-soundin- g in the cars of the
French! He also gave a pledge to edu-
cate the orphaned at his expense: after
that "the boys shall be placed in situa-
tions and the girls married by us."

The vanquished, with the fragments
of their army, were wandering off In the
direction of Hungary, but the Austrian
monarch had left behind an envoy to sue
for peace. This was the same Prince
Lichtenstein whom Gen. Melas had ap-
pointed his commissioner to Napoleon
after the battle of Marengo, and through
the night the prince searched for the vic-
tor of Austerlltz. whom he found only
at dawn In a miserable roadside tavern.
He arranged a meeting of the two Em-
perors beside an old windmill, whither
the Moravian farmers. In their big boots
and big caps, still take grain to be
ground.

There .Napoleon looked upon .an heredi-
tary Emperor for the first time. "I re-

ceive you," he said to Francis, as he
pointed to his bivouac "in the only pal-
ace which you have permitted me to oc-
cupy the past two months." And Francis
happily replied: "You have made such
good use of it that I don't think you
have any cause to complain."

The Austrian' Empress, the stepmother,
of little Marie Louise, wrote her husband
In great alarm lest the Imperial family
should be treated as prisoners. "Don't
let me be taken to France, she pleaded.
The Emperor, after his meeting with n.

sent her a reassuring reply. "I
have been as nanny." he wrote his wife.
"as I could be with a connueror who
holds a large par of my kingdom. W 1th
regard to his treatment of me and mine.
he has been very kind. It Is easy to see
that he Is not. a Frenchman." Kind as
Napoleon may have been, he held on to
Francis' capital .and left Austerlltz only
to return to Vienna and settle down In
the palace of the beaten Emperor until
the Austrians should meet his terms and
ransom their empire.

In the negotiations wrucn eventuated inino ocitiucuuia in wv- - -
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Tteoir Jifccs?
the treaty of Pressburg. the Emperor,
Francis agreed to Napoleon's demands,
ceded to him Venice and Venetia. thus
giving up Austria's last foothold in Italy,
and also parted with Dal mat ia. the op-

posite coast of the Adriatic, which gave
Napoleon many coveted harbors to shut
ajalnst British commerce.

The peace of Pressburg not only cost
Francis rich dominions, but it also cost
h'.m the respect of his allies. They had
pledged themselves to stand or fall to- -,

gether and not to treat separately with
Napoleon. Francis, however, finding
himself without an army and cut oft
from his capital, had violated his prom-
ise to Russia and England.

The young Czar, although his first bat-
tle had disappointed his confident expec-
tation of reaping a harvest of martial
gldry. refused to follow the Austrian Em-
peror Into the conqueror's camp by the
windmill. Without even a servant to at-
tend him. he ran awav to live to fight
another day.

Death of Fltr.
One chieftain of the coalition received

a mortal blow when the allied center wasj
smashed on the field of Austerlltz. Will-
iam Pitt, the British prime minister, was
already nearing the end of the frail hold
on life, when he heard of the fall of Ulmj
"Heavy .news." he sighed, and would
have fainted but for timely assistance.

But he continued to cherish the hope
of success even after Napoleon had en-
tered Vienna. When, however, still
heavier news arrived from the Moravian
hills and what was described as "tha
Austerlltz look" came Into his weary
eyes, there Is a tradition that he said,
on entering his house and seeing a map
of Europe on his study wall. "Roll up
that map; it will not be needed again
these ten years."

Yet he clung to the hope that Prussia'
would make good the loss of Austria
from the coalition, and even as he was
dying he anxiously expected the comlnni
of a messenger across the North Sea
with the Prussian pledge. "What is tha
wind?" he Inquired. "East?" That will
do. that will bring him fast." But thi
wind disappointed Pitts last hope
left him murmuring his despair as

md
hi

died, My country! o, my country!"
Austria having no reason to enshrlnd

Austerlitz. and the place being remote
from the main roads of foreign travelers
the battle ground is little visited. Th
castle, which belongs to a Moravian fam
ily of counts. Is more a beautiful villa
than a castle. Its wall rising in a pretts
park in the very center of the tidy viN
lage. As everywhere along "the Path!
of Napoleon." his memory eclipses thai
of all other guests of the castle, include
lng the two Emperors whom he drovt
forth from Its hospitality Into a Decern
ber night, and "Napoleon's room." "Na'
poleon's bed." "Napoleon's chair." an4
"Napoleon's table" are the proudest ex4
hlblts offered to the curious pilgrim.

While the battle tide flowed to the verj
walls of Austerlltz on the east, the west"
ern boundary of the scene of combat II
fully eight miles away on the road tJ
Brunn. Not 'tor from the true centel
rises the green slopes of Pratzeru
crowned by the only monument thai
marks the field of strife, a huge grayj
stone memorial erected on the centenary
of the fight.

From those Pratzen heights the battled
ground of the three Emperors rolls awav
In every direction, crossed here and there
by the brooks that one day ran with the
blood of many nations, and dotted ovel
wltn the little stone villages that bor4
the brunt of the onslaught. The pon4
where the fleeing Russians were drowned!
however. Is no more to be seen, its bed
having been drained and converted Int
tillage. For thrift Is written across thl
entire face of the countryside, smiling ii
peace above the graves of the thousand
who fell In battle, where the waving
grain blossoms In their silent dust.

(Cacnitht. UB-ll- . br Jim Uorgin.)
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